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Seem Quinta, 


(And with full line of his authority ) 

Gqucmes Lord Angelo ; A man,whofe blood 
Is very fnow-broth: one, yvho neuer fcelcs 
The wanton ftings,and motions of the fence; 

But doth rebate, and blunt his naturall edge 
With profits of the minde: Studie,and faft 
He (to giue feare to vfe,and libertie 3 
Which hauc/or long,run.by the hideous iaw ? 

As Myce,by Lyons) hath pickt out an a& 3 
Vnder whole hcauy fence, your brothers life 
Fals into forfeit: he arrefts him on it. 

And followes clofc the rigor of the Statute 
To make him an example; all hope is gone, 

Vnleffe you haue the grace,by your fairc praier 
To foften Angelo : And that’s my pith ofbufineffe 
T wixt you,and your poorc brother-. 

Ifa. DothTiefo, 

Seeke his life? 

Luc. Has cenfur’d him already. 

And as I hcare,theProuoft hatha warrant 
, Por’s execution. 

Ifa. Alas:whatpoore 
Abilities in me,to doc him good. 

Luc . Allay the powre you haue. 

Ifa. My power ? alas, 1 doubt. 

Luc. Our doubts are traitors 
And makes vs loofc the good wc oft might win. 

By fearing to attempt: Goe to Lord Angelo 
And let him learne to know, when Maidens fuc 
Men giue like gods: but when they weepe and knede, 
AH their petitions, arc as freely theirs 
As they themfeiues would owe them. 

Ifa. lie fee what 1 can doe* 

Luc, Bucfpcedily. 

Ifa. I wilUboutitftrait; 

No longer flaying,but to giue the Mother 
Notice of my affaire: I humbly thankeyou : 
Commend me to my brother: foone at night 
lie fend him certaine won 

Luc. } take my leaue 

Ifa. Good fir,adieu. 


JBus Secundus. Sccena Prima. 


Enter Angelo , Efcalm y andferttants y Iu(lice. 

Ang* We muft not make a fcar-crow of the Law, 
Setting it vp to feare the Birds of prey. 

And let it keepe one fhape,till cuixome make it 
Their pearch, and not their terror. 

Efc. I, but yet 

Let vs be keenc,and rather cut a little 

Then fall,and feruife to death: alas,this gentleman 

Whom I would faue,had a moft noble father. 

Let but your honour know 

(Whom I belecuc to be moft ftrait in vertue) 

That in the working of your owne affe&ions, 

Had time coheard with Place, or place with wilting* 
Or that the refolutc a<fting of our blood 
Could haue attaind th’effc& of your ownepurpofe, 
Whether you had not fometime in your life 
Er’d in this point, which now you cenfure him. 

And puld the Law vpon you. 

Ang. ’Tis one thing to be tempted ( Sfcalw ) 


Enter I fab ell and Francifca a Nan. 


Ifa. And haue you Nuns no farther priuiledgcs ? 
Nun. Are not chefe large enough ? 

Ifa. Yes truely ; I fpeake not as defiring more, 

But rather wifhing a more ftrifl: reftraint 
Vpon the Siftcrftood,the Votarifts of Saint Clare* 

Lucio withtn. 

Luc. Hoa? peace be in this place. 

Ifa. Who's that which cals? 

Nun. It is a mans voice : gentle IfabeJU 
T urne you the key,and know his bufineffe of him; 

You may; I may net: you are yet vnfwome: 

When you haue vowd, you muft not fpeake with men, 

Butin the prefence of the Prioreffe 3 

Then if you fpeake,you rnuft not flbow your face; 

Or if you fhow your face,you muft not fpeake: 

He cals againc: 1 pray you anfwere him. 

Ifa* Peace and profperitie: who is’t that cals? 

Luc. Haile Virgin, (if you be) as thofe cheeke-Rofes 
Proclaime you arc no leffe.* can you fo fteed me, 

As bring me to the fight of Ifa&etia, 

ANouiceotthis place,and the faireSifter 
To her vnhappic brother Claudto} 

Ifa. Why her vnhappy Brother i Letmeaske, 

The rather for I now muft make you know 
\ I am that Ifabella , and his Sifter. 

Luc . Gentle & faire; your Brother kindjy greets you; 
Not to be weary with you; he’s in prifon. 

Ifa. Woe me; for what i 

Luc. For that, which if my felfe might be his ludge. 
He ihould receiuc his pimifhment,in thankes .* 

He hath got his friend with childe. 

Ifa. Sir,make me not your ftorie. 

Luc.'T is true;I would not,though’tit my familiar fin. 
With Maids to fee me the Lapwing,and to ie-ft. • 
Tongue,far from heart: play with all Virgins fo e 
I hold you as a thing cn-skied, and fainted. 

By your renouncement, an imortall ipirit 
And to be talk’d with in fincerity. 

As with a Saint. 

Ifa. You doe blafpheme the good, in mocking me, 

Luc* Doe hot belceue it: fe wnes,and truth; tisthus, 
Your brother,and his louer haue embrac'd ; 

As thoie that feed,grow full.-as bieffoming Time 
That from the feednes,the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyfon .* et^en fo her plenteous wombe 
Exptcffeth his full Tilth,and husbandry. 

Ifa. Some one with childe by him? my cofcn Iuliet ? 

Luc. Is flie your cofen ? 

Ifa. Adoptedly,as fchoolc-maids change their names 
By vaine,though apt afte£iion. 

Luc. She it is. , 

Ifa. Oh, let him marry her. 

Luc. This is the point. 

The Duke is very ftrangely gone from hence; 

Bore many gentlemen (my lelfe being one) 

In hand > and hope of aifion: but we doe learne. 

By thofe that know the very Nerues of State, 

His giuing-out, were of an infinite diftancc 
From his true meant defi gne 2 vpon his place, 
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Another thine to fall: I not deny 

Thelury parting on the Priioners life 
May in the fworne-twclue haue a thiefe,or two 
Guiltier then him they tryjwha* open made to Iuftice, 
That Iuftice ceizes; What knowes the Lawcs 
Thattheeues do parte on cheeues? ’Tis very pregnant. 
The Iewcll that we finc!e,we ftoope,ar.d take c, 

Becaufe we fee it; but what wc doe not iec, 

We tread vpon,and neuer thinke of it. 

Youmay not lb extenuate his offence. 

For I haue had fuch faults ,* but rather tel! me 
When I, that cenfure him,do fo offend. 

Let mine owne Judgement patterne out my death. 

And nothing come in partial!. Sir,he muft dye. 

Enter Prouofl. 

Efc. Beit as your wifedome will. 

Ang. Where is the Proudfl ? 

Pro. Here if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 
Beexecutcd by nine to morrow morning. 

Bring him his Confeffor,!et : him be prepar’d, 

For that’s the vtmoft of his pilgrimage. 

Efc. Well** heauenforgiuehim; and forgiue vs all .* 
Some rife by fnne^and fowe by vertue fail: 

Some run from brakes ofjce,and anfwere none. 

And feme condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth , Cloxvne , Officers. 

Sib. Come,bring them away .• if thele be good peo¬ 
ple in a Common-weale, that doe nothing but vfe their 
abufes in common houfes, I know no law • bring them 
away. 

Ang. How now Sir, what's your name l And what’s 
the matter? 

Sib. If it pleafe your honour , I am the poore Dukes 
Conftable, and my name is Elbow ; I doe leane vpon Iu¬ 
ftice Sir, and doe bring in here before your good honor, 
two notorious Bcnefa£ors. 

Ang. Bencfa£lors?Well:What Bencfa&ors are they? 
Are they not Malefactors ? 

Elb. Ifit pleafe your honour, I know not well what 
they arc: But precife villaines they are, that I am fure of. 
and voidofallprophanation in the world, that good 
Chriftians ought to haue. 

Efc. This comes off well: here’s a wife Officer. 

Ang. Goeto: What quality are they of^ St bow is 
your name ? 

Why do’ft thou not fpeake Elbow ? 

Clo. He cannot Sir: he’s out at Elbow. 

Ang . What are you Sir? 

Elb. HeSirraTapfterSir: parcell Baud : one that 
ferues a bad woman: wnofe Ivoufe Sir was (as they fay) 
pluckt downe in the Suborbs: and now fhee profeffes a 
hot-houfe; which,I thinke is a very ill houle too. 

Efc. How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife Sir ? whom I deleft before heauen, and 
your honour. 

Efc . How? thy wife? 

Sib . I Sir: whom I chanke heauen is an honeft wo¬ 
man. 

Efc. Do’ft thou deteft her therefore ? 

Elb. 1 fay fir, I will deteft my felfe alfo,as well as flhe, 
that this houfe,if it be not a Bauds houfe,it is pitty of her 
life, for it is a naughty houfe. 

Efc. How do’ft thoti know that, Conftable ? 

Sib. Marry fir, by my wife, who,if fhe had bin a wo¬ 
man Cardinally giuen, might haue bin accus'd in form- 


cation,adultery,and all vncleanlinefle there. 

Efc. By the womans meanes ? 

Elb. I fir,by Miftris Ouer-dons meanes: but as fhe fpit 
in his face, fo fhedefide him. 

(flo. Sir, ifit pleafe your honor,this is not fo. 

Elb . Proue it before chcfc varlets here,thou honora¬ 
ble man,proueit. 

Efc. Doeyouhearehowhemifplaces? 

Clo. Sir, fhe came in great with childe: and longing 
(fauing your honors reuerence) for ftewd prewyns; fir, 
we had but two in the houfe, which at that verydiftant 
time flood, as it were in a fruit difh(adifh offome three 
pence;your honours haue feene fuch difhes)they are not 
Chma-difhes, but very good difhes. 

Efc . Go too : go too: no matter for the difh fir. 

Clo . No indeede fir not of a pin; you are therein in 
the right: but,to the point: As I fay, this Miftris Elbow , 
being (as I fay) with childe, and being great bellied,and 
longing (as I laid) for prewyns: and hauing but two in 
the difh (as 1 faid) Mailer Froth here,this very man, ha- 
-llin g eaten the reft(as I faid)&(as I lay) paying for them 
very honeftlytor,as you know Mafter Froth ,I could net 
giue you three pence againe. 

Fro . No indeede. 

Clo. Very well: you being then (if you be remem- 
bred) cracking the flones of the fordaid prewyns. 

Fro. I,fo 1 did indeede. 

Clo. Why,very well: I telling you then (if you be 
remembred) that fuch a one, and fuch a one, Were paft 
cure of the thing you wot of,vnleffe they kept very good 
diet, as I told you. 

Fro. All this is true. 

Clo. Why very well them 

Efc. Come: you are a tedious foole ; to the purpofe: 
what was done to Llbowes wife, that hee hath caufcto 
complaint of ? Come me to what was done to her. 

i r to. Sir,your honor cannot come to that yet. 

Efc. No fir,nor 1 meane it not. 

Clo. Sir, but you fhalicometo it, by your honours 
leaue : And I befeech you, looke into Mafter Froth here 
fir, a man offoure-fcore pound a yeare ; whofe father 
died at Hallowmas: Was’c not at Hallowmas Mafler 
Froth} 

Fro. Allhallond-Eue. 

Clo. Why very Well: I hope here be truthes: he Sir, 
fitting (as I fay) in a lower chaire,Sir/twas in the bunch 
ofGrapes, where indeede you haue a delight to fit,haue 
you not? 

Fro . 1 haue fo, becaufe it is an open roome,and good 
for winter. 

Clo . Why very well then : I hope here be truthes. 

Ang. This will laft out a night in %ufsia 
When nights are longeft there : lie take my leaue. 

And leaue you to the hearing of the caufe; 

Hoping youle finde good caufe to whip them all. Sxit. 

Efc . I thinke no leffe: good morrow to your Lord- 
fhip. Now Sir, come on: What was done t o Elbowes 
wife, once more? 

Clo. Once Sir? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb. I befeech you Sir,aske him what this naan did to 
my wife. 

(flo. I befeech your honor,aske me. 

Efc. Well fir, what did this Gentleman to her? 

Clo. I befeech you fir,looke in this Gentlemans face: 
good Mafter Froth looke vpon his honor; ’tis for a good 
purpofe: doth your honor marke his face ? 

F 3 efc.i 



























































